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Dear T.O. G; ln l patalo jov sted email 


I was 
hear, 


of 


Write 


Surprised to | 

especially um. [ 
after seeing the 
State of your room, 
that you have 
decided to start 
another publication. 
You would at least 
think that by now a 
fully grown man 
would know how to 
take care of 
himself, get a real 
job, clean after 
himself. I had to 
keep the basement 
door closed when 
Carol came over. And , — — — — 
to think that you're time. You know what 
writing for a pulp kids are into these 
magazine.. What's days? Not punk 

next, smut? What do | music, I'll tell you 
you think you're that for free. In my 
going to achieve | day the scene was 
with this, become a really alive. The 
superstar? Writers magazines were | 
don't become Crass, covered in 
superstars, cocks, violent as 
Join a band. Wake hell. You're missing 
up. The clock is the magic, sweetie. 
ticking. The punk scene is 
just full of 


hun. 


du basement dwelling 
adults pretendi g 
P.S 


they're teenage 


I think the whole 
underground scene 
has softene 


Dear Editor, 


It's about my 
husband. He’s been 
distant. He gets 
home from work and 
without saying a 
word to me, goes 
into his office and 
shuts the door. I’ve 
tried to reach out 
to him. He says he’s 
fine, that 
everything is ok. 
But it’s not the 
same as it used to 


The Editor 
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SHOW REVIEW: END GAME 
May 25, 2024 


panicked. I grabbed hold of a witch 
who pushed me instinctively away, 
throwing me into a pit of utter 
despair where youths, overtaken Dy 
demonic spirits, waved their arms 
around casting spells with frenetic 
gestures. 


By J. Smith “Torpedo” Jensen 
(Mormon) 


It was a Saturday night and I was 
walking on Whyte Ave on my way 
church, Mormon church. 
going to 

S my monthly sins. Last month, 
when I had divulged to the Bishop 
that I had enjoyed the smell of 
coffee walking past a Starbucks, he 
Sat me down, put a hand on my thigh 
and said, “Come on now, those aren't 


had heard about moments like 
these, organized by the heathen, the 
children of darkness. I knew that at 
any moment, they would take me by 
the hands and feet and strap me down 
on the floor with metal chains. They 
would expose my penis and a man 

d would kiss me on the lips and then 
they would open my mouth with 

Į forceps and pour beer down my 

throat. I shrunk down to the floor, 
cowering, until one of them grabbed 
jme and picked me up. "It's OK. 

You'll be fine. I've got you. Get 

out of the pit." I looked back and 

- she smiled. Something lept from 
inside me. It must have been that 
little sin-demon I was harboring. 

; š <: "Just stand back and feel the 
n order : ; ] " I closed my eyes, kn 


really sins, not really sins at 
you can think harder now, can't you, 
I want the good stuff, give me the 
good stuff." Leaving his office, 
was ashamed that I couldn't th 
I needed to dig 


shop must have been 


hing else 


er. The 


sensing something hidden in me wit 
his elevated spiritual perception. 
needed to find whatever it was 
within me. I needed to weed it out. 


a I had was simple: i 
to find the sin, 


to coax it out of me a 


music. 
that an 


wing 


of friendlin 


made 


l ould be a 
While I usually shield my from the cr atan himself 
whenever I walk on Whyte, 's it. Just fe t” 


I would take quick glanc 
Mf my faculti 
that hidden 

could, with the he 
extinguish that sin o 
all. I walked past Blackbar and 
a sign that said End Game. Ahhh 
deo games. This is it. A true 
like beer, 


ed by God. 


i with the cadence of 
fists slowly loosened. 
ed to feel my body nform 
the droning pulses @ - 

was Succumbing to 
instances of an u 
possession. Though 
willing to remove 
venue, my quiver 
My breathing slowed 
functions began to mim c't 
Mephistophelian dancers around menue 
The chaos, the clash of symbols, the 
droning guitars, and the wail of the 
man on the microphone legd me to a 
Sinful sanctum of pleasure. My head 
began to rise and fall with th 
music and my imagination became 
unburdened with the fanta 
devil in disguise uncloakina 
and clobbering me with an 


ideo games are 


ected to 
3 Mario Kart ex za turned 
out to be a dark t ttered 
with people dressed up in witch 
5 enly, a caravan of 
d me inward and an 
electric guitar sent a pulse) wave 
through the crowd that made my whole 
body quake. Terror. Absolute terror. 
The band began and I had never heard 
such agonizing screams from a human 
being: these, the unearthly tones 

produced by the End Game frontman. I 


I walked in and what was 


be F 


rQur boot, 


os ; , > 
fiery Sword of Tzaddi: You V€ 

> | and 
give up. 


is like 


has to 

, 
and r 
you are 
hat. i 
ed you U 
11 ñ 
ht at 


Take time 


“I swayed back and forth and then in 
an instant, the music Stopped. After 
a quick applause, the crowd 
dispersed as quickly as they had 
arrived and I was left Standing 
alone, watching the band repackage 
their musical equipment. Tears 
Started to well up in my eyes. I 
lc at my watch and realized tt 
5 missing my meeting with th 


lat 


10p. I ran across the street t 


church and saw him getting in 


S car. I fell on my knees ar 
pleaded with him to hear my earnest 
confession. I began divulging in 
JI detail what the End Game show © 
was like. How it act lally made me 
feel alive. How it captured some 8 
unexpected part of me. 


He stepped into his car and sà 

come back next month when you's 
got a sin better than attending 
of those Halloween Mario parties. 


friend. And that's 

ok. I still trbsb 

you. You're worth 

ten Egyptian 

Typhons. An 
^ 


He peeled out of the church parking 
L lot and I wailed in great anguish. 
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FROM THE PRESIDENT’S OFFICE 
— ER Ss SY 2 m. 

S A [102 78$ uw" BUNT à d 
Letter from the President, draft 1. As part of my ongoing commitment to creating a Culture of Care, I am 
Pleased to designate the month of May as Safety Month. We have created Safety Month as part of our 
dedication to a Culture of Care: Safety Action Plan, and it is a key element to our ongoing success 
building a beautiful reich (sp. rich?) campus. weds. ^, m 

o c SE TREE SN L, 


à === =< ERE sau: 
Wherever you are working — be it an office, lab, or even in a lecture hall providing mind relaxing content 


for hundreds of profit generating units (students?) — rest assured that your safety is our top priority. 


V ay, ~ Em] i 


> 


» 


Safety is at the core of our university's policies. It is the central element of Shape: The University 
Strategic Plan; Forward with Purpose: A Strategic Plan for Research and Innovation; and our most 
recent success in which a contingent of our city's most valiant young police force bravely defended 


S Now to address some recent complaints. | would like to first address the history department and their 


complaint that my walking around wearing long leather jackets and a medallion with a skull and 


| crossbones is a symbol of antisemitism. Let me assure you, if it weren't for my flat feet, I would have 
dropped everything to sign up with the ol” boys in the IDF. There is something about the uniform, —— 
something I want to introduce as a Culture of Care, that just can't be expressed with the usual 


And this goes without saying, with new Culture of Care policies, that anyone who c 


L 


7, 


again will be forced to publically resign. TM ERE) ° 
MEL v? D 


= i ' 
so 


Kk. = 
It has also come to my attention that some of the non academic staff union members believe that my 
actions are merely attempts to look “cool” in front of my fascist colleagues, the presidents of other 
universities. To you union freaks, you know nothing about being cool. When those vibrant young soldiers 
rolled in, their shining weapons and riot gear in full display, you know what I was doing? I was in full 
salute, standing by my office window, watching the battle like an emperor of old. And of course, naturally 
afterward, | turned to salute the beautiful flag. Oh Canada, I stand on guard for thee. 
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Recommendation 


The Morning and Sun at the End of 
the World - Unable to Fully Embrace 
This Happiness 


I recently checked out a forum for 
audiophiles. They're all | 
terrible-not the forums, the people. |] 
Just listen to this one exchange I 
found on a forum about iPods: 


Lolito: MP3s will sound bad on any 
digital audio processor. 

Q3cpma: You're wrong and all 
objective data proves that properly 
encoded MP3 is between transparent 
and almost transparent. 

Lolito: Best mp3 file in the world 
at 320kbs sounds like crap. Any data 
against this is wrong data. 

Q3cpma: You clearly don't know what 
you're talking about. 

Lolito: Hahahaha, you are more 
stupid than the average forum member | 


be... 


— 


here. 1411 are kb per second, jerk. 
So almost five times larger than a 
320 mp3. Flac and alac files are 
pure Stereo always or pretty much 
always. Son of a bitch. Not only is 
this uber obvious, but also denying 
it make you uber stupid you 
measurement square head nerds. After 
all, the numbers talk by themselves, 
fuck off white yankee males, bold 
and fat, go back to youporn, go back 
to dire straits, eagles, Eric 
Clapton, Beatles, adagio Karajan, 
LOL, Diana Krall!!! Opera!!! 
Classical!!!! JERKS!!! STEVIE VAN 
VAUGHAN, what a crap audiophile 
music. JAZZ!!!!! Biggest fraud ever 
jazzz, go back to jazz jerks!! Brian 
Eno!!!! The who Tommy!!! What fraud 


Dear Lolito, 


I have a solution for you. First, I 
need you to recruit a local goon 

(you can find one at any local 
hardcore show). I want you to take 
them into your sonically treated | 
music room (yes, you can spend time 
showing them all the vinyl you 

like). I want you to plug your most 
expensive headphones into that high 
fidelity tube headphone amplifier of 
yours (so you can hear every little 
detail), play The Morning and Sun at 
the End of the World by Unable to 
Fully Embrace This Happiness at full 
volume, and, for the duration E 
album, have the hardcore q 
you by the back of 
repeatedly smash 
your fancy gear. 


Recommendation: 
i $ ion: 
iPods Recommendatio 


This is Something that you know 
already. But I want to be clear. 
Fuck spotify. Fuck apple. Fuck 
google. 


Stop listening to E.) 


Go for a fucking walk. 
phone at home, 
come back. 


Music is a commodity distributed by 
a powerful minority. Did we forget 
that it isn't free? To buy our 
music, we either have to sell our 
consumer behavioral data and subject 
ourselves to incessant 
advertisements or bind ourselves 
through contracts to organizations 
whose business model is precisely to 
exploit our fundamental cultural 
interest in making music. 


Leave your 
Repress the urge to 


Move away from this. I will be 
prescriptive here. Detach yourself 
from a need to know all music. This 
is a gluttony. Try to focus locally. 
Get away from the idea that local 
music is shit music. If you really 
think this, you've already drunk the | 
kool aid. Get CDs for free at the 
library. If you think that the local 
scene has missed the mark, use this 


critical energy to create your own 
shit. Do you fear that you'll miss 
out hearing some great bands out 
there? Fear not, these bands are for 
others to enjoy. 


My recommendation is to buy an old 
iPod, something extremely cheap and 
ubiquitous, and build a collection 
of local music. Spend time with the 
music, don't just put it on in the 
background. Get to know the names of 
the artists and the tracks they 
create. Commit to seeing them live. 


Write to us about your experience. 


Obituary 


With somber hearts, we announce 
the passing of Neil McTaggart. 


Neil was surrounded by his 
and 
golden retriever Lucy when, on a 


loving family, friends, 
peaceful June morning, he took 
his own life with a shotgun. 

his beloved 
twins, Neil 


Neil is survived by 
wife Mira; a set of 
Jr. and Almond; and 
collection of T.U.G 


his 
magazines. 


A Candle Lighting Service will 
be held Friday, June 14, 2024, 
at 7 p.m. in Kinnaird Park, Rev. 
Dr. Fabius Aenus will be 
officiating with a shallow grave 
interment in Kinnaird Park 
grounds. 


MY TIMELINE 


1. Decide that I want to put my 


big brain to good use 


2. Enlist in classes 

3. Sit in lecture 

4. Enjoy it 

5. Cheat in classes 

6. Look out the window 

7. See kids my age getting beat 
up by E.P.S 

8. Enjoy it 

9. Sell my body to the corporate 
mines of a big firm 

10.Enjoy it 


11.Go home after a long day of 


intellectual prostitution 
.Google things 

3.Look 
.Chuckle 


at them 


— Vbelieve sw Solateg "nmm 
\beiee in bans " 
\ believe in the fear ap missin 


| believe i online chona: 
| believe in nai 
| believe in bens j 
\ believe nh Working af 
| believe in the ryan 
lbeGeve in Self ga 
| believe in optimization 
| | belicve in customer service 


AVISION 


St. John the Evangelist at 
Patmos, from the Mystic 
Marriage of St. Catherine 
Triptych (1479). Opposite: The 
seven churches of Asia that 
receive messages in Revelation 
are markedin red. 


universa] f 
FABIUS AENUS HAS 


SPOKEN 


luidic 
agent , no doubt , 


| Pisces: I'm not sure 


: This month, Hades 
Leo z Z ; hwhat this is. It 


will send its Larvae V: : t | 
and Phantoms to attack "P, [doesn t show up in my 
you. As a defense, you [Mni zaal Ma is ee Pieta B orb. Pisces? Never 
will possess the seven || PIRSA ay die poe jicara of it. Is it 
stones, the aura, the Wi ME 3 i N f T" v vesc Du of the 
magical sword, the ES ? A Year? anuary, 
magnetic wand, but 1 7». February, May.. No. Not 
above all, the 4 a month of the year. 

: | i i < i E 
conjuring of the Four , Scorpio: Scorpios are : Am I using the oie 
Wizards by means of 45° funny. Dude, I bet tle gre Hold on, let me chec 
the Pantacle of you're hilarious, Tell Wo ny settings. Needs an 
Ezekiel. They will me a joke, scorp. Got *£ update? It's 
join you in your time nothing? Get scared? “J downloading, hold on. 
of peril. You will What? Huh? Can't hear Reset. Reset. OK. 
know them by their realize that you are you dipwad. You skunk. Reset. Just give me a 
roct aniumandéns You | Locking at.el cool-o. You piece of slime. | sec. Ok. Welcome, yes. 
du * : m “ S | D 
will all disrobe, in Everything is cooler Get oracled, jerk. i | o I want to sync my 


the image of the true 
ideal of the Ladder of 
Jacob, you will wake 
up one morning, look 
in the mirror, and 


: in Spanish. Also Lati 1 | contacts... no. Ok, 
oe P N and Hebrew. You will ,Sagittarius: This language settings... 
Haptsd. Recite walk around, and P (month, decorate your Hebrew. Sorry it's 
making the cross - People will say, hola jy diadem with lapis taking a while, please 
Nicksa, Ghob, Paralda, Culo. You will love Slazuli and beryl. You [Zl have a seat in ny 
Djin. You will perform Seen fits you: giis Learn tio names «Eo. Ao m d 
the conjuring of the ME and powers of the 12 ie those Rino. es, just 

d : Libra: You should precious jewels. jPlace them on the 
gliding serpent ritual understand that the 7 Rusty, remember him? floor. Comfortable? 
on the Wizard with the names Satan, %He sells jewels out of it is real 
gold eagle chain : Beelzebub, and others the back of a pawn leather. Human 
around his neck. BEA like them, arSinot 7 shop on the north "|leather? Well.. vegan 
Dame 1S Rusty. He's Spiritual j side. Just head north human leather. I'm not 
DIA nost chatty DUE Uf personalities, rather on 95th. You'll see it Sure how they get it 
the Wizards. He BEER. they are real guys SP on your right. Make that way. From vegans? 
rub you with Eu this that live in alleyways M sure you dodge the ax Possibly. Possibly. 
ceremony 1s called behind Whyte ave. I've} wielding vigilantes on 
Mashiach. Be met them. They think your way in. 

4 respectful. After he I'm cool. They are 
is done, he will tell 


jDaleth: You must make 
3323 helmet of Sympathy 


demonic, yes. True, ^ Capricorn: I foresee to connect the 


you stories about his 


oetara BU delicious, 7, Q you..naked. Yesssss. Ali Planetary forces with 
"MM pow won't be temptations. This Naked. Come on. Take EgAyourself; make it of 
Prec ets. ey month, you will X Mme there, orb. Take meg the metal of the 
interesting, but 


conjure your own there. 
you've never been little dem 
: - on. Spend 
interesting either, sc P a Ry 


day eating only 
listen up and educate legumes such as 
yourself. 


beans and lentils, Ps 
Virgo: This month, you fermented beverages Rs 
become cool. such as kefir, T 
Congratulations. After fruits such as ? 
having a dream about prunes, figs, and pee je gre HIC 
apples, veqstabl of Endor? Oh you have! 
Ppiesy ‘veg ES Star wars.. star wars, 
Such as rhubarb and , 
Sweet potatoes, 
Seeds such as chia 


Aquarius: Ever heard 
of Rabbi Chaél? 
Thetel? Paraclesus? re 
No? Agrippa? Albertus É 
Magnus, Basil 
Valentine, Bernard of 


and grains such war. Well why did you 
rolled oats - Swipe right then? We 
M. |have absolutely 
nothing in common. To 
extract the lux of my 
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